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"Twas Withina Hilsf_of Edioboro' Town.
BY ROBERT RUANS,

"Twan withinn mile of Edinbore' Town,
It the rosy time of the year,
Sweet flowets bloom*d, and the grasy was down,
And eiich shephord woo'd his dear.
Bonny Jockey, blithe and gay,
Kina'd aweet Joenny making hay,
The lasaie blunh’d and frowning ery:d, ** Ko it wil not do,
1 eannot, wonnot, wounot, buckle to.'*

Jockey was n wig that never would wul,
Though long he had followed the lass ;
Contented she rarn'd gind eather biown bread,
And merrlly turn'd up the grass,
Bonny Jockey, blithe nnd free,
b gh right merrily,

i
1 ¢annot, wonnot, wonnot, buekie tp,"

But when he vow'd he would rinke hee hin bride,
Tho' his tloeks sud his herds wire not few,
Bhie gave him her hand and a kiss beslde,
And vow'd she'd forever be brue,
Bonny Jookey, blithe and fred,
Won her hoart right mervily,
At chureh she no more frowning, erw'd ¢ No it will notde,
1 oaunot, winnot, wounot, 'I;ucl.tlr o ?

-

Comet Poetry.
A smart little boy In' Alhany is the author of che fol-
lowing.
The moan was sitiing in & eloud,
Puall fedged In golden Hght,
A hstehing out the litle stars,
The chickens of the night,

But out of il that brilliant hroed
I'roduced by Luoe pale;

There was but une poor Hitle chick
That could prodies & thil.

e

MR. GILFIL'S LOVE STORY.

Complete In Eight Numberi-=«No. 5.

CHAPETR V.

The inexorable ticking ol the clock is like tho
thiob of pain, to sensations made koen by o
sickening fear, Aud so it is with the great
olock-work of nature.  Daisics and buttercups
give way to the brown waving grasses, tinged
with the warm red gorrel; the waving grosses
aro swept away, and the meadows lie like
omoraldsset in the hushy hedgerows ; the tawny-
tipped corn beging to bow with the weight of
the full enr; the respers are bending amongst
it, and it soon stunds in sheaves ; then, pre»r:pl.-
ly, the patohes of yellow stubblo lie side by side
with streak of dark red earth, which the plough
is turiiing up in preparation for the new-thrash-
od geed. And this passage from beauty to
beauty, which to the buppy is like the flow of a
melody, measures for many & luman heart the
approach of foreseen pngiiish,—seoma hurrying
on the moment when the shadow of dread  will

be followed up by tho reality of despair.
How croolly hasty thit summer of 1788 secmed

to Oaterinn!  Surely the roses vanished enrlier,
and the lerries on the mountain-osh werg mora
impatient to redden, and bring on the sutumn,
when she would he face to facs with her misery,
and witness Arithony giving all his gentle tones,
tender words, and soft lovks, to another.

Befors the end of July, Unptain Wybrow had
written word that Lady Assher and her divughter
were ahout to fly frum the heat und goicty of
Bath to the shady quist of their place at Far-
leigh, and that ho wais invited to join the party
thore. His lotters implied that he was onan
excellent fhoting with hoth the ladies, und gave
1o hint of a rival ; 8o that Sir Christopher was
more than usually bright snd  choertul alter
reading them. At length, towards the elose _“f
August, came the snnouncemant that Captain
Wybrow was an necepted lover, and after much
complimentary und congratuluatory correspond:
between the two families, it was unilerstood
that in September Ludy Asslier wnd her daugh-
ter would pay n visit to Uhoversl Manor, when
Beatrico would make the soquaintancs of her
future relatives, and all needful arrangements
could be disoussed. Captain Wybrow would
remain ut Farleigh till then, and aecompiny
the ladies in their journey.

In the interval, every one at Cheverel Manor
had something to do by way ol preparing for
the visitors. Sir Christopher was occupied in
consultations with his stewsrd and lnwyer, and
in giving orders to every one else, espocially in
spurring on Francerco to finish the saloon. My.
Gilfil bud the responsibility of procurmg o
lady’s horse, Miss Assher being o greab rider;
Lady Cheverel had nnwonted calls to make and
invitations to deliver, Mr. Bates's torf, and
gravel, aod flower-beds were always at such a
point of neatness and finish that nothing extra-
ordinary could be done in the garden, except o
littls extraordinary scolding of the under-garden-
er, and this nddition Mr, Bates did not neglect,

Happily for Cutaring, she top had lier task to
fill up the long dreiry daytimo: it wus to finish
o chair cushion which would complete the. set
of embroidered covers for the drawing-room,
Lady Choverel's yone-long work, and the only
note-worthy bi€ of firniture in the Manor. Over
this embroidery she sat with cold lips and a
palpitating Lieart, thankful that this misarable
sunsation throughout the daytime spemed to
counternot the tendency to teurs which returned
with night und solitude.  She was most fright-
enod when Sir Christopher approached her.

The buronet's eyo was brighter and his step
more elastio than ever, and it seomed to him
that only the most leaden or churlish souls
could he otherwise than brisk and exulting in o
world where evorything wontso well.  Dewr old
gentloman ! he had gone through life o little|
fAushed with tho power of is will, and now his

awnlng, ory’d ' Noit will not I

Caterina’s affection for the old haronet helpod
her to summon up a smile a4 he stroked her
cheek nnd looked at hor kindly, but that was
the moment at which she felt it most difficult
not to burst out erying, Lady Cheverel’s
conversition and presenco were less trying 3 for
her ludyship felt no more than euln satisfuotion
inthis famlly evont ; und besides, she Wiy
farthor ohered by a littls jealovsy ab Sir
Christopher's anticipation of pleasure in seoing
Lady Asshor,cnshrined in his memory w8 o mild-
eyed beauty of sixteon, with whom ho had ex
chunged locks hefors e wention his fivst travels,
Lady Cheverel would have died rather than
confies it, but sho couldn’t help hoping that
he would be disappointed in Lady Assher, and
rather ushamed of huving éalled her o oharm-
ng-

Me. Gilfil watehed Caterinn through these
duys with mixed fielings. Her sofforing went
to his henrt ; but, oven for her ke, he wos glad
that a love which could never coms to good
should be nos longer fod by false hopes, and
liow eould he help saying to himself, +* Perbups,
alter o while, Citerinn will be tived of frotting
whout that cold:heartod puppy, and then . . "

At length the much-expooted day arrived, and
the brightest of Saptember suns wus lighting up
the yullow lime-troes, as about five o'clock Ludy
Assher’s carringe drove under the portico.
Chtering, seated nt work in her own room,heard
the rolling of the wheels, followed presntly by
the opening and shutting of doors, and the gound
of yoices in the corridors, Remembering that
tha dinnor-hoor was six, und that Ludy Chever-
el had desived her to be in the drawing-room
early, she started up fo dress, and was delighted
to find herself feeling suddenly brave and
strong.  Curiosity to see Miss Assher—the
thought that Anthony was in the house—the
wish not to look unattractive, were leelings
that brought some colonr to her lips, and made
it casy to attend to her toilette. They would
ask her to sing this evening, and she would
sing well.  Miss Asshor should not think bLer
niterly insignificant. 8o she put on ler grey
#ilk gown and her cherry-eoloured ribhon with
as much care as if' she had been hersell the
hetrothied ; not forgetting the puir of round
pearl carrings which Sir Christopher had told
Lady Ulevercl to give hor, because Tinn's littlo
CATA Were B0 pretiy.

Quick as shio had been, shie found Sir Christo-
pher and Lady Cheverel in the drawing.room,
chatting with Mr. Gilfil, and telling him how
handsome Miss Asshor wis, but how entirely
unlike her mother—apparently rescmbling her
futher only.

t Aha !"" suid Sir Christopher, as he turned
to look at Cutering, ! what do you think of
thig, Muynard ? Did you ever see Tion look so
protty before? Why, that little grey gown
has been made opt of a bit of my lady's hasn't
it? Tt dosen't tnke anything much larger than
# pockot-handkerchicf to deess tho Tittle mon
koy. "

Lady Cheverel, too, serencly  vadinnt in the
assnrance o #ingle glanoe had given her of Ludy
Asshier's inferiority, smiled approval, and Cater.
iun was in one of those mwoods of self-possession
and indifference which come as the ebh-tide
hetween the stroggles of passion. She rotired to

her musie, not at all insensble to the plensare of
being looked at with admiration the while, and
thinking that, the next time the door opened,
Captain Wybrow would enter, and she would
speak to him quite cheerfully.  But when she
hoard him eome in, and the seant of roses fonk-
o towards her, Lier hoart gave one great ]-mp.
She knew nothing till ho was pressing her hand
and saymg, in Lthe old casy way, ¢ Well, Cute-
rina, how do you do? You look quite bloom.
ing."”

She felt her cheoks reddening with anger that
he could speak and look with such perfect non-
chulance, Al ! he was too deeply in love with
some one el to remember anything he had felt
fur Aer, But the next WA
conseious of her fully ;—**as if he could show
any fecling then "

moment she

This conflict of emotion®
strotehied into n long interval the fow moments
that elapeid befove the door opened again, and
hor own attention, as well ns that of ull the
tust, wis shsorhed by the entrance of the two
ludies.

The danghter was the more striking from the
contrast she presented to her mother, a round-
shouldered, middle-sized woman, who had once
had the transient pink-and-white heanty of
Blonde, with ill-defined fentures and curly em-
boupoint.  Miss Assher was tall, and griesfully
though substantially formed, carrying herself
with an air of winglud graciousnces and gelf-
eonfidence ; her dark brown hur, untouchud by
power, hanging in hushy eurls round ler fuee,
and falling behind in long thick ringlets nearly
to bier waist,  The brilliant curmine tint of Lor
wall-rounded cliooks, und the finely-cat outling
of her straight nosa, produeed an impressi m of
gplendid heauty, in spite of commonplics brown
eyes, o narrow forelicad, und thin lips, She
wag i mourning, and the dend black of her
crapo dress, relieved hers and there by jot oroa-
ments, gave the fullest offoct to her complexion,
and th the roanded whiteness of her arms, bare
from the elbow. The first coup d'ail wap dag-
aling, and whghe stood looking down with a
gracious smilo on Catering, whom Lady Chever-
ol wus presenting to her, the poor little thing
sopmed to hersell to feel, for the Grst thoe, all
the folly of her former drewm.

lutest plan was suceceding, and Cheverel Manor |

would be inhevited by o grand-nephow, whom |
he might evun yet live to oo a fine young fellow
with af least the down on hischin, Why not?
one is till young at sixty. f i

Sir Christopher had always gomsthing play-
ful to say to Catering,

“ Now, littls mpnkeg, you must be in your
best voiow; you'rs the minsteel of the Manor,
you know, and ho sure you hive i probty gown '
snd a new ribhon.  Yon must not be drossed in
russet, thougl you are m singing-bird,* Op
perhaps, Tt is your tuen to be courted next,
Tive.  But don't yoo learn wny naughty prond
nire, | must have Maynard Lot off easly,

o Weare enchanted with yoour plaes, Sir
Christopher,” snid Lady Amhor, with o feeble
kind of pompuousness, whicl she seemed to be
dopying from some one clso; T sure your
nepliow must havo thueght Farleigh wretehedly
out of vrder,  Poor Sir John wasso vory care-
less uhout keoping up the house and  grounds,
1 often talked to bim about ik, but be sid,
¢ Pooh, pooh ! as long aa wmy frionds find o good
dinner and a good bottle of wine, they won't
oare about my ceilinge being rather smoky, He
was so vory hospitable, was Bie John,™

# 1 thiok the view of the house from the park
just ullar wo passed the bridge, partioularly
fine,"" snid Mimt Asther, interposing rather

eagerly, a8 if sho feared her mother might by
waking infolicitons spoeches, *¢ and the pleasure
of the first glimpse was all the greater because
Anthony would deseribe nothing to us hefore-
hand.  He would not spoil our first impressions
by raising falss idens. Ilong to go over tho
house, Sir U]nr]alulllwr. and lenrn the history of
all your arclitectursl designs, which Anthony
suys have cost you so much time and study.”’

** Take care how you setan old man talking
nbout the pnst, my dear,' suid the baronet; @1
hope we shall find something pleasanter for you
o do than turning over my old plang and
picturis.  Our friend Mr. Gilfil here has found
a beautiful mare for you, and you cun scour
the country to your heart's content. Anthony
hos sent ua word what a horsewoman you are.’’

Miss Agshor turned to Mr. Gilll" with her
most beaming smile, and exprossed hor thanks
with the alaborate gracivusncss of a person who
means to be thought chiwrming aod is sure ol
B uCCess.

* Pray di not thank me,” said Mr. Gilfil,
tll you hnve tried the mare sho has been ridden
by Lady Surn Linter for the lust two years ; but
one lndy's taste muy not be like another’s in
horses, any worae than i other matters.”

While this conversation was passing, Cap-
tain Wybrow was leaning against the mantle-
piece contenting himself with responding {rom
under his indolent oyelids to the glanecs Misa
Asslier wus constantly directing towards him as
sho spoke.  ** She is very much in love with
him,' thought Cisterinn.  But she was relieved
that Anthony reruined passive in his atten-
tions, The thought, too, that he was looking
paler and more languid than ususl. ¢ If he
didn't love her very much—if he sometimes
thought of the past with regrot, I think I could
bear it all, and be glad to s Sir Christopher
mado happy "

During dinner there wig a little incident
which confirmed  these I.Imu}_htzl. When the
| Bweets waro on the table, thers was o mould of
Jully just opposite Captain Wybrow, and being
inelined to take some himeolf, he first invited
Misa Assher, wlo coloured, and said, in rather
o sharper key than usual, * Have you not
learned by this time that [ never take jolly?"!

the piano, and busied hersell with arcanging

* Don’tyou?" suid Captain Wybrow, whose
| pereeptions were nut acute enough for hiw to
[ noties the difference of o semitone, ¢ I should
huve thouglit you were fund of it. 'There was
always some on the table at Farleigh, I think."

¢ You don’t seem to take much intercst in
my likes and dislikes,™

“1'm too much possessed by the happy
thought that you like we,"" was the ex officio re-
ply, in silvery tones.

This little episode was nunoticed by every one

jexvept Caterini, Sir Christopher was listening

feeling hersell superseded there, came and
placed herself besido Cutering.

“ I hoar you are the mest beautiful singer,'’
was of course the opening remark. * All Ltal-
inns sing o beautifully. I traveled in Italy
with Sir John when we wore first warried, and
we went te Venice, where they go about in gou-
dolas, yon know. You don't wenr powder, I
00, No moro will Beatrice : though many peo-
plo think ler curls would look all the hetter for
powdor.  She bas o wmuch hair, husn't she?
Our Inst maid dressod it much better thin this;
hut, do you know, she wore Beatrice'sstockings
befors they went to the wash, and we conldn't
keop her after that, could we? »

Caterion, aceapting the question asa mere bit
of rhetorical effect, thought it superfluous to
reply, Hll Lady Amber repeated, * Could we,
now ? ™" na if Tina's sanotion were esentinl to
her repose of mind. After n faint “No," she
went on.

v Maids are g0 very troublesome, and Beat-
rice is 8o vory partioular, you can't imugine. T
often say to her. * My dear, you can't have
perfection.”  That very gown she haaon—to be
sure, it fits her beautifully now—but it hasheen
unmade and made up sgain twice.  But she s
like poor Sir John—he was 8o vory particular
ahout bis own things, was Sir John. Is Lady
Cheverel particular 7'

**Rather.  But Mrs. Sharp has been her
maid for twenty years,"

“ I wish thero was nny chanoo of ouy keep-
ing Griffin twenty years, But I am afraid we
shall hinve to part with her becuuse hoe health
i8 80 delicate : and she is so obstinate, she will
not take bitters as I wanther.  You look deli-
cate now. Lot me recommend you to take
camomile tea in the morning, fisting. Beatrice
is 80 strong and healthy she nover takes any
modicine : but if Thad had twenty girls, and
they had been delivato, 1 should have given them
ull camomile tea. It strengthons the eonstitus
tion hoyond anything.  Now will you promise
me to tike eamomilo tea ?

“ Thank you, I'm not at all ill,"" sid Cate-
rina. T've always heen pale and thin."

Lady Assher was sure camomile tes would
muko all the differency in the world—Catoring
mustsoe if it wouldn't—and then wont driibl-
ing on like n leaky shower-hath, until the ear-
ly entrance of the gentlemen created o divor-
#ion, and she fistened on Sie Christopher, who
probably began to think that, for poatical pur-
poses, it would be batter not to moot one's first
love nguin, after o lapse of forty years,

Captain Wybrow, of eourss, joined his aunt
and Miss Assher, and Mr. Gilfil tried to rolieve
Cutering from the awkwardness of sitting nloof
and durab, by telling ber how o triend of hig
it broken Tis arml and vhakaed bis horsa thab

with polite attention to Lady Asber’s history
of L lagt wan-couk, who was first rate nl;l

| lie wis 80 partioular about his gravies, was h‘irI
IJuim; and 80 they kept the mon six years in |
tepite of Lis lad pastry.  Lady Cheverel and
Mr. Gilfil were smiling at Ropert the blood-
. hound, who had pushed nis great head unier his

|master’s army and was taking o survey of the

[dawhes, after snufing ut the contents of the bar- |
onet's plate.

When the ladies were in the drawing-room

again, Lady Assher was soon deep in o stute- |

| ment to Lady Oheverel of her views ubout bury
ing people in woollen,

 To be sure, you must have a woollon dress,
I!n.rvunm: it the luw, you know ; but that need
hinder no one from putting linen underneath. 1
always used to gay, * If Sir John divd to-mor-
ruw, I would bury him in hisshiee ;" and 1 did.

And ot mo adyise you to do so by Sir Christo- '
pher,  You never suw Sir Julin, Lady Oheyorel,

He wosa lurge, tall man, with o noss just like
Buntrice, and so very partioular sbout his
shirte. "

Mies Asslier, meanwhile, had seated herself

Iwhirh seems to say, [ am reslly not at all

** Anthony tells me you eing so very leauti-
fully, I bope we shall hear you this evening. "
0 yos,"" said Cutering, quietly, without
smiling ; * I alwaye sing when I am wanted to
sing. "’ I

[ envy you such w churming talent, Do
you know, I have no ear; 1 canngt humn the!
gmullest tune, and T delight in music so. s it/
not unfortunate? Dot T shull have quite a
l.rr.-r.t‘whilo I nwn hers ; Captain Wybrow says
yon will give us some wusic every day. " i

* Ihould have thought you wouldn't care |
ihout mugio il you had nu enr," said L'-ur.nrinu,l
beconting cpigramatic by furee of grave simplic. |
ity.

0, I assure you, I doat on it ; und Antho
ny is 50 fond of 1t ; 9t would be so delightful if
L oould play and sing to him ; though he says
he likes me best not to sing, becwuse it docsn't |
bolong to his iden of me,
do you like hest ?

“ldon't know. 1 likenll heantiful music.

“Aud are you as fond of viding us of mu-
pie? '

* Noi [ oover vide. 1 think Ishould be vary
frightened,"’

0 no! indesd you would not, alter a little
practice. [ bive never beon in the least timid.
I think Anthony is more afeaid fur me than 1
am for mysell; and sinee I have heen riding
with Liim, 1 bave been obliged to be more cnre-

What styls of tusic

ful, because he is 80 nervous about we."

Caterina wado no réply 5 but sho sl to her-
self, ** I wish she would go away, and not t.1k
to me.  She only wants e to admire her good-
nature, and to talk abouf Anthony."!

Mirs Assher wos thicking at tho wame time,
'T'his Miss Sarti soems o stupid little thing.
Those musical people often are.  But she is
protiyer thun 1 expected ; Anthony suid she
wus not pretty. "

Happily Lady Assher called hor daughtor's
abtention to the embroidired cushions, nnd Miss
Assher walking to the oppusite ofa. wis soon
in conversation with Laddy Cheverel about tapes-

by Caterina, and with that swiling affubility |

proud, though you might expect it of me," |
said,— |

try and embroidery in gensral, while her mothey

worning, not at ull appearing to heed thit she
hardly listened, and was looking towards the

gravios, und for that reason pleased Six John— | other side of the room.  Oneof the tortures of

Jealowsy ig, that it can never turn away its cycs
from the thing that paine it. !

By-and-by every one felt the need of roliof
from chit-clint—Sir Chiristopher perhaps the
most of all—and it was lie who made the we-
l.'!’.]Jl.ll.lJlt.' [nrup.miliuu.

* Uome, Ting, wre we to bave no music to-
night, before we sit down to cards?  Your lady-
ship plays cards, I think?" e added reolloct-
ing himself, wnd turning to Lady Assher,

0, yes ! Poor dear Sir Julin would haye o
whist-table every nigli,"

Caterinon sat down to the harpsichord at once,
and hnd no sooner bugan to sing than she per-
ceived with dolight thit Captain Wybrow was
gliding towards the harpsichord, and soon stand-
ing in the old place. This cunsciousniss v
Iresh strength to her voice; and whon she no-
ticed thae Miss Assher presontly followed i,
with that air of cstentations admiration which
belongs to tho abecnce of real enjoyment, her
clusing fravura was none the worse for bring
animuted by u little trinmphant contempt,

“Why, you are in hetter voice thun ever,
Catrina,"* snid Captain Wybrow, when she lind
ended.  * This s rather difforent (vom Miss
Hibbert's small piping that we used to be glad
of at Farleigh, is it not, Beatrice ? '

“lndeed it . You are u mogt envinhile srea-

| taro, Miss Sarti—Caterinn—muy [ not call you

Catering ? for Thave heard Anthony speak of you
0 often, Ieeem to know you quite well,
will let me eall you Ontrina !’

% O, yos, every hody ealls me Catring, ouly
when they eall me Linn,™

“ Come, come, more singing, more dinging,
little monkey, ™ Sie Ohristopher ealled out from
the other side of the room. ** We linve not had
hall enough yot."

Catring was rewdy enongh to obey, for while
she wis singing she wag quern of the room, and
Miss Asshor was reduced to grimacing admira-

You

tion. Alas! yon see what jenlousy was doing
In thin poor young sl Catring, wlho hoad
pasied her Tife s o little unobrrugive singing®
bird, nostling 8o fondly under the wings that
wire outatrotehed for her, her heart beating only
to the peacelful rhythm of love, or futtering
with some easily-stifled fear, hod begun to know
tho fleroe palpitations of trivmph and hatred.

When the singing was over, Siv  Christoplive
and Lady Choveral sat down to whist with
Lady Assher and Mr, Gilfil, and Catering plue
o horself at the Diaronet’s olhow, a8 if' to watel
tho game that ehe might not appear to throst
At first she was
glowing with her little trivwph, and [t the
strength of pride; but hereye would steal to
the oppusite gide of the fireplaco wlhere Coplain
Wybrow had ssated Dhimeell clogo to Miss As-
sher, and waa leaning with Lis wrm ovor the
back of her chair, in the most lover like
position®  Caterinn began: to fonl a choking
sensation,  Sha could see, almost without look-
ingg, thut lio was taking up her arh to eximing
her bracelot ; their heads were bending closi
together, ber curls touching his chook—now he
was putting his lips to her hand,  Catering felt
her ehoeks burn—aho ecould #it no longer. She
got up, pretended to bo gliding about in search
of something, and at length slipped out of the
room.

Outeide she took n candle, and, hurying

hersel on the pair of lovers,

ulong the passages and up the stairs to her own
rodm, locked the door.

“ 0, I cannot bear it, 1 eannot hear it
The poor thing burst out aloud, eclasping her
little fingers, and pressing them back aguinst
her forehead, us if she wunted to break then.

Then she walked hurriedly np and down the
room.

** And this must go on for days snd diys,
wnd I must see it."

She looked about nervously for something to
clatch, There was a muslin kerchief lying on
the table : she took i5 up and tore it into shreds
s sho wolked up and down and then pressed it
into hard balls in her haud,

“ And Anthony," shie thought, ** he ecan d6
this without caring for what I fesl. 0. he can
forget everything ; Kow he used to say he Joved
meé—how he used to take my hand in his as we
walked—how he used to stund near me evenings
for the sake of looking into my eyvs. "

 Oh, it is oruel ! ' she burst outagain aloud,
i ull thoso love-mowents in the past roturned
upon her. Then the tears gushed forth, she
threw hersolf on her knees by the bed, and
sobbed bitterly,

She did not know how long she had been
there, till she was startlel by the prayer-hell;
when thinking Lady Cheverel might perhaps
sond some one to enquire after her, she rose,
and begon hastily to undress, that there might
be no possibility of her going down again.  She
had hardly unfustened her haie, and thrown a
loosa gown ubout Ler, before there was o knock
ut the door, and Mrs. Sharp’s voive said—** Miss
Tina, my lady wants to keow if you'ro ill."

Uatering opened the door and  said, ** Thank
you, dear Mrs  Sharp I have a bad headache ;
please tell my lady T felt it come on nfter sing-
ing."

¢ Then goodness me! why arn’t you in bed,
istid o' standing shivoring there, fit to catch
your death. Come, let me fasten up your hair
and tuck you up wurm."

O no, thank you ; Lahall really be in bed
very goon, fium.}-niil_-_hl, denr Sharpy ; don't
scold ; T will be good, and get into bed."*

Catering kissed her old [rivnd conxingly, but
Mre. Sharp was not to be - come over' in that
way, and insisted on seemng her former charge
in bod, taking away the candle which the poor
child hud wantod to keep a8 4 companion,

But it was impossible to lie there long with
that beating heart ; and the little white figure
was 8oon out of hod again, seeking relief in the
very sense of ehill and uncomfort, Tt was light
enough for her to soe alout her room, for the
moon, nearly at full, wus riding high in the
heavena among scattered hurrying clonds,  Ca-
tina drew aside tho window-curtnin; and, sit-
ting with hor foreliead prossod against the cold
pane, looked out on the wide streteh of park
and lawn.

How dreary the moonlight is! robbed of all
its tondernoss and reposy I)J.‘ tho bnred driving

[wind, The treesare hurassed by that tossing
{motion, when they would Like to be ab rest; th"
ghivering grosd mokes her quake with sympa-
[thetio eold 5 and the willows by thé pool, bent
low and white under that invisible hamlimess,
{weem ageitted and helpless ko hersell. But
(hie Toves the seene the hetter for its sadoess
{ there iy some pity in it Ttisnot like that bard
unfesling happiness of lovers, feunting in the
| eyes of misery.
i Sho sot her teeth tight ngainst the window.
frume and the tears foll thick and fust, She
was 8o thanlkful she coulil ery fur the mad pas-
L sion she had folt when her QY oS Wird dry, fright-
{ened Ler,  1F that drendiul feeling were to come
{on when lady Chevercl was presint, she should
| never boable to contnin hersolll
Then thevre was Sir Christopher—so guod to
Ii{!r—ﬁ_ltulllll‘y alont Anthony's murringe ; und
all the while shie had these wicked feelings.
w00, T eannot helpit, 1 eannot help !
Ll in e loud whisper hetween her gobs, 440
God have pity upon me !
In this wiy Tina word out the long hours ol
the windy wounlight, till at last with weary
aching limbs, she lay down in bed agpin, and

slie

(wlept from mers exhaustion.

While this poor little beart was heing bruised
with a weight to heavy for it, Nature wix hold-
ling on' her calm  inexorible woy, in unmoved
and terrible beauty. Tho sturs wero rushing in

level of the lust cxpeetant weed ; the sun wi
making brilliant day s busy nations on the
other side of the swift earth. The stream of
of human thought and deed was hureying and
Lrondening onward,  The nstronomer was ab his
tolescape ;. the gront ships were labouring over
the waves 1 the toiling engerness of commored,
the fieree sparit of revolution, were only ebbing
in brief rest; and eleepless slatesiuen were
drending the possiblo crisis of the worrow.
What were onr little Ting and her teouble in
this mighty torrent, rushing from one awful un.
Lighter than the smallest
centre of quivering life in water-drop, hidden
and uncared for us tho pulse of anguish in the
breast of the tinest bied Ehat hos Qusdered down
tor ita nest with the long-sought food, und has
found the nest torn and empty.

known to another ?

CHATTER V1,

The next morning, when Catring waa waked
from her heavy sleep by Murtha bringiog in the
worm water, tho sun wis shining, the wind had
abated, and these hours of suffering in the night
seemed onrenl and dream-like, in spita of weary
linilis and aching eyes.  She git up and bogan
to dress with o strango foeling ol insansibility, as
if nothing could mke her ery again; and she
oven folta sort of longing to e down stairs in
the midst of compuny, thut slie might get rid of
thie benumbed condition hy cuntaot,

There wre fow of ug that are not rather
nshamed of our sins and follies, ue wo look out
on the blessed morning sunlight, which comes
to us like o bright-winged angel beckoning us
ta quit the old puth of wanity that stretehies its
dreary length hebind us; and Tion, littlo asshe
knéw about doctrines and theories, secmed to
herself to huve heen Doth foolish and wicked

their eternal conrses; the tides swelled to lin-I

tnd when she knelt down to say hershort pray-
er—the very form she had learned by heart when
shg was ten yoars olil—she added, * Oh, God,
help me to bear it ! "

That day the prayer secmed to be unswered,
for after some remarks on her pale looks at
breakfast, Ontrina passed the morning quietly,
Miss Assher and Captain Wybrow being out on
ariding excursivn, In the evening there was &
dinner-party, and after Catring hud sung o lit-
tle, Lady Cheverel, remambering that slie was
ailing, sant her to bed, where she soon sank in-
to o deep sloeep,  Body and wmind muost renew
their force to suffar as well as to enjoy.

On the morrow, however, it was rainy, und
everybody must stay doors ; 8o it wae resolved
that the guoests should be taken over the house
by Sir Christopher, fo hear the story of the
architectural alterations, the family portraits,
sud the family relies.  All the party, exoept Mr.
Gilfil, were in the drawing room when the prop-
osition waa made ; and when Miss Assher ruse
to go, she looked towards Captain Wybrow, ex-
pecting to see him rise too : but he kept his seat
nenr the fire, turning his eyes towards the news-
paper which he had been holding unread in his
hund.

 Are you not eoming, Anthony? ' sid La-
dy Cheverel, notiving Miss Assher's look of ex-
pectation.

1 think not, il you'll excuse me," ho said,
rising and opening the door; 1 fel o little
chilled this morving, snd Iam ofraid of the
| cold rooms and dranghts.*’

Mise Asshor reddened, but said nothing, and
pussed on, Lady Oheverel necompanying her.

Caterina wus sented at wors in the oriel win-
dow. Tt was the first time she and Anthony had
heen alone together, and sho hud thought before
thit he wishold to avoid her.  But now, surely,
he wanted tospeak t0 her—he wanted to say
something kind,  Presently he vose from his
peat near the fire, and placed himselfon the ot-
toman opposite hor

 Well, Tinu, und how haye you been all this
long time T "

Buth tho tone and the words wero un offénce
to her ; the tone was so different lrom the old
one, the worlds wers 8o cold ond unmeaning.—
She answered with a little bitternoss,—

1 think you noedn't nsk. Tt doesn't make
much difference with you,"

¢ ls that the kindest thing you lave to say
to we after my long absence? **

“ Ldon't know why you should expect me to
tay kind things."

Cuptain Wybrow was silent. He wighed vory
maeh to avoid allusions to the past or comment
on the prescat,  And yet ho wished to Le well
with Catrine.  He would have liked to caress
hor: make her presonts, and have ber think bim
very kind to hor. But thesa womon are so
plaguey perverss ! There's no bringing them
to look rationally at any thing, At last he
#add, T hopot you would think all the botter
of mo, Tinw, for doing us [ have done, jnstesd

[ of benring mnlice towaeds me. T hoped you
I:w-;uh] gee that it is the best thine for Lvery ong
—the hest fur your happiness ton.”
I| O, pray don't moke love to Migs Asshior
for the sake of my happiness,” aneweral Tioa.

At this moment the door opened, snd Miss

Asshor |-|]trrw|, to feteh liey rr‘tl(?lllt‘. which l-l‘\-'
on the harpsichord.  She gave o sharp glance
|n1.' Chtring, whose Lwoe was flushied  and saying
{ to Captain Wylrow withaslight sneer,  Sineo
| your are so ohilly 1 wonder yoa like to sit i the
| window,"™ loft £he room agnin immodintely.

The lover did not appear much diseomposed,

but sat quict s little longer, and thon seating
himself on the muosic stool, deew it near to Cis-
torinn, and, taking her hand, said, * Come,
Tinn, look kindly at me; and let us be friends.
{ T shiall always he your friend."

G Thanke you," said Catering, drawing away
her hand.  * You ave very ganorous, But peay
(movi away.  Miss Asshor may come in again.”
[t Miss Asslier D hunged t ' sald  Anthony,
[ Teoling the fascingtion of ald habit returning on
| him in this progimity to Catoring, e pot his

urm round her waist, and leaned his cheok down
to hors.
that ; but the next moment, with hoart swell-
ing and tears rising, Cotering burst away from
 him, wod vushied out of the room,

The lips eonlidn't help mesting after

-

A Bany tite  Suanks.—While the
| pissengers of the dissliled steamer Quaker City,

| AMDNG
ware 110[[\;;1[1(!!11:{! up ta the side of the bark
Duwtarton, o heavy sen was ronning, aod it
wos with the utmost diffieulty that the Indies
could he gotton on boned, This wos finally
effected, and thon an ioooeent little ndrsling,
!\l‘i\nﬁu wother had entrugted i to the rough

Honds of the honest tars, was  Landed up
little thing was too little nod  tender fior their
"hinrd palue, and they soug out from the host to
:I|m.»-' above to eateh the *little one,” and  the
: next moment i 4e0re ol arms worls kst et ‘--.-.].
ns itowns lifted orowing and kicking twwurds
| the gllll\\'nll'. Alis ! all hands missed it and it
fell back into the sea among the shavks—overy
eyo was steiined, the lnnlmti ik of the lienrt
wers stopped, and for o moment all soomed
paralyzed 3 hat this lnsted only for an instant,
the sturdy wrm ol ong of the gallant bont's crew
lidd gl‘ae-l-u] the denr little ane 1:_\' tliw ]-"g. nnd
u8 ho lifted it aloft o cheer suluted ita appear-
e mother of the ohild now  went into
strong convalsions, and  the Infunt was possed
into the arws of Mes: Davidson, and whils rest-
ing thore n benutiful land bird bovered fir a
moment over its little form, and then, as if to
wssire itsell it lived, !i\'l'l.':ll."d upan i ts dress, and
hopped and chirped in concert with the crow-
ing of tho bube. The bird then jumped to the
shoulder of Mys, Davidson, thenee to the sloul-
dor of Mr. Duvidson, who was near, und then,
took o final furewell of the bark nod her rescued
passongors.— Norfolk Day Bool,

nnde,
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It is wodeniable, says  Prentice, that, in
Ameriva, it tnkes theee t0 make a puir—he,
she, and a hired girl.  Had Adam been o
modern, there would have been o hirod gl in

Parvadise to look alter littde Abal and ** rajee

yestorday. Tosdiny she would try to e good ;

Cain,""

T'he |

The Pimo Indians,

The Pimo Indinns, living on the Gils river in
Arizona, sre n very interesting tribe. Our
government has latoly distributed among them
a supply of farming tools, cotton, goods and
trinkets, ns o reward for the many favors they
bave shown to emigrants and the United States
troops passing through their country. They
ure eminently a peaceful tribe, and are in a good
condition to recdive the arts of oivilized life and
instruction in Christianity. The Providenoo
Journal publishes some facts in relation to them
obtained from gentlemen of that city who visit-
od the Pimox with the American boundary ¢om-
BT |

* Owing to the infrequency of rain, the soil
cannot be cultivated in oy of the northern
states of Mexico, Aeiwong, New Mexico, or por-
tions of Texas, without nrtificial irrigation ;
hence, it is only near strenms whers there can
be any ngriculture, Thess Indians, therefore,
to render their lands productive, have out canals
and ditehes through them ; and hy eonstructing
u dum aeross the viver, aro enabled to conduat
the water over thom whenever and wherever it
is necesary, By this means they produce large
crope,  They raise ohiefly Indian corn, wheat
and & very smail variety of white heans. Pamp-
kins, squashes, melons und onions are also culti-
vated. Their com and wheat they grind by
hand on stones, the women being the chief
laborers, und make u good quality of bread.
The men lubor only in the field, hoe their Iands,
plant and guther their orope; although when the
harvest is ready to be gothered, the women
oll turn out, and with the men help to bring in
their crops.  This is all done by means of a
particular kind of frame-work or haskot strap-
ped to their shouldersand backs, upon which
the vorn, wheat and other products are piled,
[and then curried to their houses, Hers the

igmin is threshed out and stored away in grana-
rins,

“ The must interesting Inct connected with
these Indians is theie coltivation of catton,
whicl they eplu and weave into blankets wnd
into suely materinls nx they require for garmente,
lixceptin the winter, they wear nothing but o
blanket folded, or strip of cloth ardond their
loing, which langsdown to their knees, The
upper part of their bodies, their legs nnd arms,
are bivee ;s hutin the head dresses they make

|1||ua=t show. Caps, turbuns, feathers and trink-
ot are hiero displayed in great profusion, in the
!Inrrun_t__:vmr'nt of which they show much taste.
The implemonts vsed for apinning and woaving
are of the most primitive oharacter. They also
makean excellent kind of pottery, which ia
used for wll domestic purposes, carrying and
[ holding water, cocking, dishes for enting from,
[ doe.y &e. Their buskets, too, are surk!i'iur to
thosy made by the earlier Lndians,

“The color of the Plmos is more of o dark
brown than the reddish hue of the castern tribe
of Indians, They usa little paint on their faces
and bodies, and care less for trinkets and uses
less orniments than Indiuns generally, Unlike
many of the Pueblo, or semi-civiliged tribes of
New Mexico, the Pimas have nover boars Christe
| unized, yot they know of the Christian God,
| el i fest o strong desire to haye the doctrines

of Christisnity tought them, Nong of our
aborigines are s deserving the attention of
|phil.ml.hrnpfstﬁ as these innocent people. A
lsw mechunies, such as bincksmiths, varponters,
and workers in lonther, togothor with farmers,
to instraet them in the trades to which they aps
| purtain, wonld do o vast dorl for theitadvance-
| ment and preservation. Missionaries and selioul-
| nsturs are equally needed.  With the wild,
lii-lli|;\i|il'tl‘ihrﬁ. little ar Ih'lhillg can be wee

vomplished towards their eivilization, but these
agricultural tribes, alveady ncquninted with
some of the nrts, are just in the econdition to
receive and be henefitted by our civilization,'

-

Tue Fia ar tue Sovrw,—Of all the fruits,

eultivated in the south, the fig requires the leass
Cnre, ]ll"l E" O l‘II lh'.' st lll"ldlll."l\'l? lllld [V
| ful.

produces thraserops a year eommencing in May,
{aud hearing until November, but in conteil
Georgin we genorally gather but two erops o
year, uniless the season i8 peculiarly fivornble,
the first or early crop buing often killed by

spring frosts.

sonth of the latitude of 322 | the fig tres

The figs are mostly eaten direot-
ly from the trae, ns soon ps r‘ip-n and may be
found in abundanee upon the bréakfust table of
all lovers of fine fruit.  The fig troo growa very
freely from cuttings planted early in the spring,
and will sometiines bear the first year, generally
Illn.- second. It has ever beenn sourse of surs
l]‘n‘ir-a‘ to s that the fig is not extonsively calti-
vated, and turned to more profituble aecounts
liug this is not the only mstance in which the

pr lliig:\l ol generous gi!‘l.ﬁlllq Nuturi ure lavish-
We hear ot gentlumen
it Mobile, upon the Gulf, who have planted

el Hpan man m vam.

the fig lovgely, with the intention of using the
| frut us Northern  furmers use upples—for the
| purpose of fattening hogs.—Georgia  Southern
| Critavator,
| -, - —
| Wurx we seon very hig nowspupor, edited by
| b person ulf no li}‘lli:.\'. wa are nlw.-l_\s reminded
|n\" the ejieulation of Swilt’s copering little
{ dwurf, ** Make o ring around me, gontlemen,
| half s mile in diameter, and just sso how I will
kick up my heels,”
= :
An outside passonger hind  his hat blown over
i bridge into the stream from the top of o conch.
“True to its natore,” said o gentleman who
was seuted beside him, o begeer natorally
tukes to the water.”
bl B
Most readers of newspapers are hike the
spectators ol juggler's exhibition ; they never
think thay get their money's worth unless they
are grossly deceived and chewted.
- e
A short time ago the following notice was
stuek up at o Tuilor's window, tear Manches.
tor t—* Wanted, fioo apprentices ; they will be
troated af one of the family,”

-l -

Wantin.—A mke, by the suthor of ** I'ye un

hoe, ™




